So                        THE STEEL GLAS.

when weauers weight, is found in hufwiues web.
(But why dwel I, fo long among thefe lowts?)

When mercers make, more bones to fwere and lye.
When vintners mix, no water with their wine,
When pnnteis paffe, none errours m their bookes,
When hatteis vfe, to bye none olde call robes,
When goldfmithes get,no gains byfodred crownes
When vpholflers, fel fathers without dufl,
When pewterers, infect no Tin with leade,
When drapers draw, no gaines by giuing day,
When perchmentiers, put m no ferret Silke,
When Smgeons heale, al wounds without delay.
(Tufh thefe are toys, but yet my glas fheweth al.)

When purveyours, prouide not for themfelues,
When Takers, take no brybes, nor vfe no brags,
When cuftomerSj conceale no covine vfde,
When Seachers fee, al coiners in a Ihippe,
(And fpie no pens by any fight they fee)
VVhen fhnues do feme, al proceffe as they ought,
When baylifes ilram, none other thing but flrays,
When auditours, their counters cannot change,
When proude furueyours, take no parting pens,
When Siluer flicks not on the Tellers fingers,
And when receiuers, pay as they receme,
When al thefe folke, haue quite forgotten fraude.

(Againe (my priefls) a little by your leaue)
VVhen Sicophants, can fmde no place m comic,
But are efpied, for J&cchoes, as they are,
When royilers ruffle not aboue their rule,
Nor colour crafte, by fwearmg precious coles:
W^-en Fencers fees, are like to apes rewards,
A peece of breade, and therwithal a bobbe
VVhen Lays hues, not like a ladies peare,
JSTor vleth art, in dying of hir heare.
When al thefe things, are ordred as they ought,
Aud fee thermelues, within my glafie of fleele,
Euen then (my priefls) may you make holyday.